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ADVERTISEMENT. 



Ths following verses were written at a very early 
age^ and on that account plead indulgence^ firom 
the partiality of friendship, towards the many inac- 
curacies which are contained in them. Those, who 
know not the Author, as accidentally they might 
cast their eyes over these ^* Trifles/' will remember 
that these verseis are mtpublMed. 
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TRIFLES LIGHT ^S ^IR : 



A DREAM. 



Ciir I foiget to claim the Muses' care. 

When trembling, I attempt to please the fair ? 
When all that Dryden wrojte, or Little sung. 
Glows in my soul, or modulates my tongue ? 

« 

Come Sappho's genius, heed an humbler bard^ 

Who seeks not fame, whom Virgin smiles ieward* 

Where fo Atlantic rolls its tumid waves. 

Remote from regions, unexplor'd by slaves j 

(Slaves to vile lucre or ambitious fools,) 

There stands a goodly isle^ where Venus rules. )0 



8 



Here liberty by Natnre imn'd teada, 

Hii Tflgraot ftept tbe tender Matron goides ; 

Toberalooe, tbeCrodobedmceowof^ 

And laagbiog^ poinCf where prudish castoms frowns. 

Whole bondi are broke, tboogh fram*d with sobdeit art ; 

m 

Nor here, in crnel thraldom chain the heart. 
Woodi o'er iti surface rise> in gloomy state^ 
Here mortali stray, nncontciooft of their fate.' 
(/er these recesses bland sednctlon reigns,' 
Fraught with intrigue, unfailing in her gains. 20 

With wond'rous sophistry, and cunning wiles, 
' She smooths her voice, diversifies her smiles. 
Now, Proteus^like, the form of friendship wears. 
Now, patroness of innocence appears. 
While e*en her crimes with borrow*d brightness shine^ 
To lure the weak, and gild each base design. 
HerOf let »e call the Virgin highly blest. 
If wisdom*8 JEgxn guards her hallow'd breast : 
This will unmask Seduction's artful face ; 
ThiSi soon dispel all counterfeited grace. 30 



TRIFLES LIGHT AS AtB. 

What though the Syren chams the w eaker through 

Heref ails her votce> unpleasing grates the song ; 

Thus reason trhimphs with the force of truth, 

0*er gloziog lies^ that blast the spring of youth, 

Unnumber'd sprites her dread commands attend j 

Each, foe to Virtue, but a seeming friend. 

Within these groves the gloomy spirits brood, 

0*er t^lans of mischief, hateful to the good. 

Then ripe for roin, flush'd with wild delight. 

Through various regions, wing their rapid flight. 40 

Does sorrow waste a father's furrow*d cheeks. 

Whose broken voice a daughter's frailty speaks ? 

Then triumph these, then throes of raptqre swell 

Their breasts, the black receptacles of hell. 

Near such retreats, by Cupid guarded, rise 

The golden walls of Turkish Paradise* 

Here pleasure lives, *mid scenes of brighter hue. 

Than Poet &ncied, or than Pointer drew. 

No clbuds o'ercast the blue serene above ; 

Eternal sunshines warm the soul to love. 50 



4'0 TRIFJLES JLlbkf As Alii; 

lPr«sh is the air^ perfum'd with various flowers, 

^hlrt deck the meads^ or canopy the bowers. 

• ■ ' . ' ' 

Here vales aod banks of evergreen aboaod, 

£nrich*d with olives^ or with myrtles crown'd. 

While crystal streams tba^ gush from founts unseen, . 

Heaven*s living mirrors softly steal between. 

Here black-eyed Houries, friends to Nature^ stray, 

And^ sprung from heat, imbibe the solar ray. 

Their fairy forms unnumbered charms reveal. 

No cumbrous robes their fairy forms conceal. 60 

Who can describe, in Fancy's colouring drest, 

Th^ir snowy limbs, where all the graces rest ? 

Tbek^yes^ that languid seem to float in bliss. 

Their lips, which Anchorites would burn to kiss ? 

(But hold ! I draw the veil, lest prudes abuse 

The loose efiurions of my fervid Muse) 

Outfl(tretch*d on banks, they languish to enclose 

In silken nets the slaves of soft repose. 

These son^ of Mahomet, whose vivid souls 

Despis'd restraint, now female force controuls. JO 
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TRlfti^ itGl^f 'JkS AIR. if 

Bat lo I in milrble panoply array'd. 

High on a base the Prophet stands display'd. 

•i 

The grand impostor wields an iron rod^ 

Emblen:! of chastisement^ the sconrge of God ; 

To which (for wisest purposes design*d) 

Was pow'r annex*d to smite^ or sway mankind. 

His frown terrific^ awe-commanding stare. 

Start from his face 5 the soul is imag'd there. 

Around the shrine delighted spirits dance^ 

Till, drunk with joy, they sink in sudden trance. 60 

£mbo8om*d deep in woods, the palace stands. 
Where Venus dwells amidst her wanton bands. 
The spacious hall, prepar*d with costly pride. 
By Vulcan, lab*ring for his charming bride. 
Claims admiration 5 here the court is held. 
Where maidens crowd, by forceful love impelled . 
Here charms, in rich variety, appear. 
Though widely diverse, all to Venus dear. 



■li TRIFU3S LIGBT AS A». 

Enthron'd on bigb^ in blaze of beauty bright^ 

Tbe Goddess smiles ioeffiible delight. 

A diadem of stars adorns her head^ gO 

Aroand her limbs a glitt'ring robe is spread. 

Her eyes flash forth intelligence divine. 

And all the godhead seems throughout to shine. 

Not thus she look*d, when from the waveless sea 

She rose, her rising Nature smird to see. 

Loosely enrob*d, yet brighter than the morn. 

On car of young Hyperion upborn ; 

Fresh as the rose, her limbs impearl'd with spray, 

Iq floating shell the Queen of Rapture lay. 100 

Admiring Mermaids throng'd to grace her train i 

The Syrens sung, and Nereids skimm*d the main.' 

Not thus she look*d, when waking wild surprise. 

Her naked beauties met the Shepherd's eyes. 

On Ida's hill, where Pride with Wisdom strove 

To gain the dearest attribute of love. 

Above the Queen unnum(>er'd banners play. 

Which thousand Cupids tastefully display. 
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TEIFLES LIG^T AS AIR. IS 

Where glow memorials of her splendid reign^ 
Emblems^ descriptive of a lover's pain. 1 10 

The torches, blazing with ethereal fire, 
lUume the court with flames that ne'er expfre. 
Some purely clear^ no earthly mixtures cloy^ 
While Inst defiles the rest with base alloy. 
These feed, with fiery nutriment, the frames 
Of crowds whom love, or grosser lust, inflames. 
The Sylphs, kind guardians of the spotless fiiir. 
Hover around, and quit their native air. 
The wicked Gnomes, who tempt the soul to sin. 
Here perfect works, which glowing swains begin. 120 
The Graces, knit in circling round, are seen^ 
Unzoned, yet fairest, next the Cy^irian Queen, 
Here thrones are set, rewards befitting worth. 
Where shine the advocates of love on earth. 
Those, whose soft strains the tender passions mov'd ; 
Those. who, by deaths their firm attachments prov'd. 



H TRIFLBS LIGHT AS AIR. 

All o'own'd with garlands^ beauteous to behold. 
Fresh in itnmortal blooni> iuwreathed wilh gold. 
Such 18 the court, where Venus rules supreme. 
Which fancy loves, but truth, proclaiins a Dreain, 



( IS ) 
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tpisQf fcom 9iO(mte to C|)loe. 



<^ Dicere que pudait scrib^re jassit amor." Oym, 



^<'^^|»^^^^*>»»^#'^*N»*>#^^^ 



Poor are those souls 4hat leel not passion's flame } 
Errooeoos those^ who say '^ Love*8 bat a name !** 
No ; 'tis a spirit that triumphant reigns 
0*er all the framOi and swells the inmost yeinsi 
Discards all reason^ all restraint denies | 
Blunts the quick senses^ dims the sparkling eyes. 
Now raised by hope, now sunk by dark despairj 
Extreme emotions feed perpetual care. 
Shafl'cold disdain then ulcerate the smart. 
And gall the woubd that rankles iii the heart ) 



16 TRIFLES LIGQT AS AIR, 

Hencd rending thoaght ; no such misfortunes wait 
My youthful years ; shall doubt yain fears create ? 
No cold disdain appears in Chloe's face> 
Where Venus dwells *midst each attendant Grace -, 
Where brightening smiles and uncontracted brows 
The native sweetness of her mind discloie. ^ 

Fair laugh*d the morn, and all on earth was bright. 
When first those eyes imbibed the dawn of light ; 
Irradiant shun-shine gathered round your head. 
And guardian Cupids watched your infant bed. 
Stoics may censure. Prudes may disapprove. 
You Qwo the pleasures of licentious love, 
No vulgar ties $ no chill restraint controul 
The fond effusions of your glowing soul. 
The Passions, borne by love's impetuous tide; 
ShaU>Reaflon« weak directress, dare to guide I 
Shall art's imbecile barriers check their course. 
Or frigid Prudence counteract their force ? 
No! Nature plac'd the passions In Man's biwt 
To guide his actioQi--4iot to be supprest. 



TRIVLBS LIGHT AS ^IR., 17 

TbeD let us riot in vdoptaoas bliss. 
The warm embrace, the soul-inspiring kiss. 
The mirthful bowl, with wit's luxuriance crown'd. 
The lovely maid, who spreads her smiles around, . 
Ail, all unite our early years to please ; 
Shall we alone thep, fly such scenes as these ? 
Yet death, alas 4 whom no intreaties stay. 
Whom young and old, alike compeird, obey. 
With noxious blight the bud of life destroys. 
Ere it expands and blossoms into joy8« 
Then all the scenes imagination drew. 
All pictured raptures vanish from the view t 
The wearied sight no gilded prospects cheer. 
While nought but gloom and endless night appear. 
Then let us seize the moments, ere they fly | 
Who knows how soon, perchance, we both may die I 
Then let us feel the joytf of keen delight, 
The vivid pleasures of a blissful night. 
Oft in the night| when all in silence sleeps^ 
My restless loul its paiofiil vigil keeps i 



)fB TRIFLES LIGHT AS AIR. 

ThePi mad with love^ I view your glowing charms^ 

And strive to clasp a vision in my arms. 

Bat 9oon, alas ! the lovely phantom's flowD> 

I turn around^ the dear delusion's gone. 

Gone^ like the dew before the rising sun ; 

Or^ the light vow by which the maid*s undone. 

Shall those bright eyes, where melting softness reigns^ 

Torment my soul with unavailing pains ? 

Those downy breast^^ but half-conceal'd from view. 

Those velvet lips of rich ver^iilion hue. 

Are these ordained to wake but vain desires, ' 

And waste the frame with ineffectual fires ? 

Lost to the world, or be at once forgot, 

Some foolish husband's undeserved lot ? 

No ! love disowns such beauty misapplied ; 

Such lib*ral charms with selfish mind allied. 

Love makes the maid obey his wise command, 

Dispense her fiivours witli all bounteous hand. 

Prompts her to follow Nature's sacred calif 

And be adored, enjoyed/ and loved by sill. 



TKITISS LIOHT AS AIB. 19 



^n Ct)lor. 



•^•^■^■^ ^^^4 



Me dnlces domiaae Masa Lycimniae 
Cantus, me voluit dicere lacidum 
Falgedtes ocolos, et bene mutuis, 

Fidum pectus amoribus. Ho. Od. XII, lib. 8« 



<»«»*»^^^ ^ ^^ 



Though sweet are the favours from Princes that flow \ 
Yet sweeter the pleasures that love can bestow ! 
What are thrones^ what are kingdoms^ compar'd to a kiss ? 
I would sacrifice all for such exquisite bliss. 

Let others vain pomp and magnificence prize. 
Shall these be compared to a glance firom those eyes ? 
O ! let me recline, dear, entranced in those arms. 
And the world in your presence shdl lose all its cl\arms. 

c 2 



20 TEIVLBS LIGHT A8 AIE* 

Where's the wondeo dull souls? when o*ercome by desire 
For a moment I sink on that breast, and expire. 
When awakened, still closer I press thee, my dear, 
Triomphant I'll murmur *' Oh ! Heaven \s here !" 



Qoam Javat immites ventos andire cabantem 
£t dominam tenero contiaiiisse 8ina.<— Tibvllus. 



«^^*i*##»*»^ 



. How pleasant 'tis to hear the tempest roar. 
And clasp the mud still closer *o my breast ; 

The winds may wh'istle, and the rain may pour, 
Ccmtrasted comfort makes me douUy blest. 

The scenes of woe may flit across the mind. 
Like dreams of death that fly th* approach of morn | 

In pleasures firm realities I find 
A full equivalent for worldly scorn* 



TRIFLES LIGHT AS AIR. 21 

What do I care ? though pedants roughly firown^ 
Though canting methodhts prosctlbe my m. 

If Chloe*8 smiles my glowing wishes crowii# 
Fruition's jfeeling reigns a God within. 



/ 
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OK THB 



JDtBff) of ILorti CoUtngtoooti^ 



Another Hero daims the cypress wreath ; 
Another Nelson seeks his kindred skies : 

Worn by disease^ resigns his hallowed breath. 
And in his coantiy's cause exhausted dies. 

No more shall CoUingwood, with ardent zeal. 
Hurl sure destruction on his country's foes; 

Squander lus precious life for Britain's weal, 
Despise all comfort and disdain repose. 

His soul, superior to all narrow views ; 
No mean self-love, no cold precaution 8way*d i 

Shall Britons then, for whom he died, refuse 
A grateful tribute to bis honor*d shade I 



TEIFLBS LIGHT AS AIr, M| 

By high emprize^ andlove of fame inspir'd^ 
He shared the glories of Trafalgar's day. 

When Nelson 'midst triamphant shouts expired. 
His brother Hero, dosed the dreadful fray. 

Now let hun lie near Nelson's sacred tomb. 
There share his honors and partake his fame | 

May fresh'nlng laurels o'er his ashes bloom. 
And well-earned praise immortalize hii name^ 



y 



24 TBIFtiBS LlOflt AS AIA* 



TU Nature calls, and Nature will be heard! 

Maiov. 



No more of your ixiiuty duB rales. 
No more of your logical art, 

Te' prove that all lovers are fools, 
And^ banisli all love from the beart. 

Let moralists constaotly blame 
Those emotions that swell in the breast. 

Let them all affecdoos disclaim. 
In whose souls no affection can rest. 



Bnt Nature, and Nature alone. 
Whose rules bj all laws unconfin'd. 

Shall erect in my bosom her throne* 
And rdgn o*er my volatile mind* 



nilVLBS LIGHT AS- AIR. ^^ 



9i dFtapient. 



The generous warrior, with a thoughtful eye^ 
Viewing his captive^ heaves the pensive sigh. 
" Thus/* he exclaims^ ** has fickle fortune grac'd 
Mj name with honours soon to be eflac'd. 
When some proud victor dares ambition's height, 
Mj star^'of glory sheds dimmish'd light) 
But virtue will remain, as jrealrs may voUt, 
The never-fading sunshine of the soul.*' 
Why droop Philosophers to hear the name 
Of him> whose deeds emblase the roUt of fame } 
Can weakness sicken those, whom virtue cheeia 
Widi health of mifid increasing yet with years I 
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VT 



No ! from another caose their sorrows flow. 
From Wisdom^ sensible of human woe. 
To see^ where happy ignorance is blind. 
The deadly grie&> that overwhelm mankind ; 
To feel for others with a social soul. 

To weep at reason's impotent controal> 

^ V- ...... 

When passions lord it, with triumphant sway 
0*er senseless Potentates, whom slaves obey , 
This is the etivied hajfpineiBS of thought 
Nurtur*d with diire, by teience clearly bonght. 
Let vain historians philse successful guilt. 
Then coldly calculate the blood it spilt ; 
Dwell with delight on Csesafs mighty deeds. 
Then rail at treason; when the tyrant bleeds ; 
My vulgar mind, unblesjt b^ ma]::tial pride, . 
With pain pdlsmed bis sanguiniu^ tide « 

But when/at length, death stenga'd hi3 ratliJess cowie, 

« 

Uiail'd the dagger's pa^ri^tic force* ■ 

Still shall the hdro perish uoreoown^d. 

Unwept in deatb> nor e'en with bmoim crow&'d } 



TRIFLES LIGHT AS AIR. 27 

Shall Nelson* lie forgotten in the grave. 

Who stretched the arm to conquer, yet to save ? 

No ! laurels thicken o*er the patriot's tomb 5 

His honours flourish in unfading bloom : 

On acts like his, e*en rugged virtue smiles, '^ 

When freedom's keenness baffles ruffian wiles. 



* Since the above lines v^ere written, another distinguished hero 
has been raised np by Providence to be the goardi^ genius of his 
country. It is^ unnecessary ta mention the gallant /V^J^^ington• May 
he live to eiyoy in peace, those laurels which he has so nobly earned 
in war*/ May he escape the fate of his illustrious rival vi glory. 
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mtm torttten ttpon leabtog ^vtm MmhiU 



As eyeniDg shades^ in 8aiiimer« calm the light, 
Thos thoughts of fatore temper wild delight. 
Through hope's delusive glass bright scenes we view. 
By many fancied— realized to few. 
All are pre-doom'd.to taste the cup of woe. 
To war with griefs which here they never know. 
In youth's gay spring the soul^ devoid of care. 
Forebodes no doud— life seems in prospect fair. 

m 

Soon withers on the cheek the rose of health | 
Soon is consumed anticipated wealth. 
When sickness Wastes the frame, disgrace the hiirt. 
Untimely death alone can ease impart. 
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How relative is happiness ! — e'en now. 
When, with unosual warmth, my spirits glow ; 
Some fondly dream o'er days of boyhood past. 
And fain would wish them, if renew'd, to last : 
Till memory wakes in age a transient joy. 
The world's worn pilgrim seems again a boy. 
Ye dear companions of my early years, 
O ! may these prove bat visionary fears ! 
Yet, should the world, with meretricious wiles. 
Contract the heart, deform fair friendship's smiles : 
Should lawless passions frighten reason down. 
Then seat themselves alternate on her throne ; 
When each might lord it with unruly power. 
The petty tyrant of the passing hour. 
Say, which were best, Orbilius* to obey. 
Or thus to wild affections fall a prey ! 



Orbilias is the name of the schoolmaster of Horace. Here 
poetic licence makes it synooymoos with that of any school* 
master. 



30 TRIFI.SS UGWn AS Altt^. 

To cbeer r^ectioa scieooe ibiiies thi. 

Her will I follow as mj polar star. 

Sbe will Goodoct me to the blest retreats 

Of classic taste — the Muse's sacred seats. 

Still shall this Hill, with Wisdom's norsliogs blest. 

Wake maoj a fond remembrance in nay breast. 

Here, oft, with onayailing zeal> I sought 

To body forth in verse the fleeting thooght. 

That charm'd the fancy, while it mock'd the mind, 

. "' . 

Then fled— too yolalile to be ccxifin'd. 

Here throb'd^ my ansioos breast 'twist hope and fear, 

• » • - 

As peal'd the wamipg bell upon my ear. 

Here, beckon*d on by Freedom's lawless «mile, 

/ .... 

I wander*d fortk to pass the well-known mile. 
Some chiding " voice in every breeze" I heard ; 
Now onwards ran — now, trembling, scarcely stirr'd. ' 
Here Superstition rais'd no local dread. 
With careless step I rov*d among the dead; 
Laagh*d at the quaint memorials of our doom, 
That^ carv*d on wood, adorn*d the rustic's tomb. 
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Here have I tasted innocent delight^ 
No conscious guilt disturb'd my rest at night* 
May no sad contrast to these happy times 
Add weight to woe, or aggravate my crimes. 
Scenes of my youth, farewell ! nor thou refuse 
This tributary effort of my muse. 
Thou, whom no more 'tis flattery to commend. 
My guide— excuse a fonder term — my friend. 
Still prune with care the student's vagrant lays. 
Sweeten the toil of early worth with praise : 
Bid Grenius kindle at a poet's name. 
And young Ambition emulate thy fame. 



G. SIDNEY, Printer, 
Northumberland-street, Strand. 
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